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"CUPID AND PSYCHE" 

BY' THE LATE OLIX L. WARNER 



PSYCHE 



[In the Sculpture of Olin Levi Warner] 

What luxury of chaste appeal is thine! 
What scintillant sweet grace immaculate, 
What rich simplicity and mystic awe 
Breathing the glory of immortal youth! 

The swelling beauty of thy chiseled cream, 
Thy lambent wonder, calmly trenchant faith, 
The searching fervor of thy clean allure, 
How swiftly and impeccably they strip 
The squalid mind of every gross regard! 

Thou gallant promise of eternal truth, 
Adorable assurance to all men 
That virile flesh is its own sanctity, 
How comely is thy spotless nakedness, 
How bonny all thy limpid symmetry! 
How my exultant heart, beholding thee, 
Paeans the deep reverence of unsullied love ! 

Before the rapt effulgence of thy soul, 
Thy pearly charm, thy ripened purity, 
I can but pray in wistful contemplation 
That I may ever render to my God 
An homage half as sensitively keen, 
As delicately effluent as thou! 

Francis T. Kimball 



